Ui

s R

EASTER HYMN.
By o Tebloy Do,

4 !_';
(’£§"Q€ VERY year the soft-
&

ly sang it, bending
‘bove the liles
there,
With the sunilght dancing, glancing, rest-
ing on her sllv'ry bair;
And her volee still sweet, though quav'rirg,
mingling with the bells' clear chime,
Is & memory most precious, of our earliest
Easter time!
“Jesun Chrlst f# visen to-day,
Alleluin?
Our triumphant holy da®,
= Allelula!
Who dld once upon the Cross,
Alleluia?!
Buffer to redeem our loss,
Alleluial"

And at ehureh ope Baster morning, I re-
member how she sang,

In her pew so feebly sitting, loudly the re-
Lponses rang!

Hymn-book graeped by trembling fingers,
dim blue eyes uprnised in prayer,
Every word o long congoling, rounded out

with tender chre:

“"Hymns of praize then let us sing,
Allelulnt

Unto Christ our Heavenly King,
Allelutat

Who endured the Cross and Grave,
Allelulp!

Einners to redeem and sive,
Allelulal™

How we children loved to listen, while she
sung for us alone,
Bitting in the Easter twilight, even when
far older grown!
Ehe would speak of Christ's great sufl'ring,
death. und resurrection too.
Ending with these Baster hymn-words,
all so wonderful and true:
“But the pain which He endured,
Alleluin!
Our ealvation hath procured.
Alleluia!
Now above the sky He's King,
Allelula!
Where the angels ever sing.
Allelufnt™

Long she's sung with myrind angels,
round the shining throne above,
Eeclng too the risen Baviour, whom ghe

ever knew to love;
And perhaps this hymn inspiring, she so
treasured here below,

Is repeated In réemembrance of
dear Lord's earthly woe:
“Jesus Chrlst Is risen to-day,

Allelula!
Our triumphant holy day,
Alleluln!
Who did once upon the Cross,
Allelulat
Suffer to redeem our logs,
Allelula!"
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ESSAGE OF THE LILIE
= Gy [ MCRoss. =
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= HY, yes, Mis' Barr,
of course we must

= have the church
dec'rated Euster; we always do.
Mis' Perking, the minister's wife that
was here hefore you enme, Was o mas-
ter hand to fix up the church. 1'dbe
proper glad to let you have some of
my plants, anly 1 know just how they'd
look when they'd come home; eviry-
hody'd be a-helpin® themselves to slips
nn' pickin' off the flowers. You cun
have that wanderin-jew, though; it
wandered oft'n the shelf onto the floor,
an’ broke it up some, Sister Wilder'll
prob'ly let you have hers if you'll go
an' git "einan’ bring 'em home aglin,
They're all covered with red spiders
an all manner of ¢reepies, so it won't
hurt Tem to go most anywheres,”

Mrs. Barr coulid not restrain n smile
as she =nid: "1 huyve heard that Miss
Prescott had a grent muny handsome
plants; perhaps—"

“Land of freedom!”

Mrs. Saunders.  “You don't think of
askin® her for any, do you?"

“*Why not?"

“Why not!" seornfully; “because
the never gives nor does anything for
anybody but herself, an' hasn't for
more'n fifteen years!”

*“Did anything happen—"

“Yes, Isuppose there did,” Mrs Saun-
ders again interrupted. “Olivia Pres-
cott wa'n't more'n seventeen or so
when she un’ Philip Eustis was keepin'
company, in spite of the Squire who did
his best to stop it. 'Livin's mother was
dead, an' the Squire brought his girl
up awinl strict; wouldn't listen to an
engagement between guch children, as
he called 'em, But the trouble all
come dger religion; bentgall how folks
will quaPel over religion!™

“Over bellefe,” Mrs, Darr quickly cor-
rected her, "It is difference of belief
that often kindles qunrrels which true
religion must heal,™

“Religion never healed that one,

You see, Phil was strong Episcopal,
an! Squire Prescott swns just the unit-
est %ind of a Unitarion, an' I s’pose
there is some difference between 1he
two. Well, jost this sameday, the Sot-
urday before Eenster, Thil went to get
'Livin to help dee'rate the chureh,
Tennse eometimes ghe used to go with
him to the Episcopal. He an' the
Bquire got to arguin, just os they nl-
ways did when they met, an’ got to
quarrelin’, just as they slways did
wlien they argued, Somehow 'Livia
ot deawn into the jangle, an' at last
the Squire bropght his fist down an'
snye: ‘Ollvia Prescott, don't you evar
dure set foot inside that Episcopal
chureh ng'ng i you do I'll—' but he
never finished, for "Livia spoke up:
You needn't be afraid that T will go
info that or dny other church again
ns long ag I live! If religion can breed
such angry words and hard feelings
1 don't want it!  As for you, Philip
Enstis, lefore T speak to you again
yon will linve time to get that temper
of yours nnder better eontrol!!
. “By the time she wag through tolk-
ing both men hod gooled off some and
tried to make her take back what she
had said; but "twan't in her to take
baek, any more’'n 'twas in the Squire.
Ehe's never been to church since and
she and Phil tever made up.”

“What hns become of Philip Eustis?"

“He went off out west some-
wheres. The old Squire died u few
yenrs ugo, an' Inte yedars 'Livin doesn't
go hardly nnywheres,"”

“At any rate, I think T shalleall upon
her,” decidéd Mrs, Bary, s she at last

interrupted

" rose lu go,

“You won't get any further than her
doorstep if you tiry,” auswered Mry,
Baunders, laughing indulgently, .

“Are you sure?" I

“Yes, sure. When you ring, 'Livia'l
eome to the door; she won't sk you
I, but just stand there and freeze you

with her cold looks until you'll be glad
to go home.™

“Mrs Saunders was not far wrong,™
Mrs. Barr thonght, s she was con-
fronted by Olivis, standing tall and
straight in the doorway, a look of in-
quiry upon her cold, bandsome face.

“I am Mrs. Barr, the minister's
wife,” she introduced herself, with an
embarrassed smile. “May I come in
and talk to you a few moments?”

In silence Olivia led the way to the
sitting-room. It was a chilly April day,
but the wood fire blazing upon the
hearth made the room warm and ¢heer-
ful. Soft earpets, rich hangings, well-
filled book-cases and a table piled high
with the Intest books and periodicals
spoke of the occupant’s luxurious
tastes.

Olivia mnde no effort to break the
silence, and nt lnst Mrs. Barr sald;

“Ever since I came here I have been
hoping to meet you, Miss—"

“I am not a member of any church;
it has been many years since 1 was In
a chureh, and I never intend to go
again."

She spoke decidedly, but withoft
anger, and Mre, Darr looked per-
plexed,

"1 nm sorry, not alone for ourselves,
though with your abilities yon might
do a great denl for us, but I am gorry
for you, too, becanse yon are losing
the happiness that comes from doing
and giving." :

Olivia pave no gign of interest, and
Mrs, Barr did not have the courage to
pursne such a one-sided conversntion.
She looked toward the large boy win-
dow filled with binoming plants; con-
spicnous nmong them was o tier of
Easter lilies, n moss of snowy, fragrant
bloom.

“Consider the llies,'"
Harr, reverently.
them 2"

“I have taken all the care of them
eince 1 put the bulbs into the soil, 50
1 suppose that I heve considered them
more or less every day.”

“l do not mean their manner of
growth alone, nor the beautiful rai-
ment; have you thonght of the pleas-
ure that the sight of them would give
to those who never see a flower during
the long, cold winter " i

“I suppose you mean that 1 ought to
gend them to the church to-morrow,"
knid Olivia, contemptionsly.

“We certninly would like them there,
but yon ean do good with them by
sending them to other places. Youean

quoted Mrs,
“Do yon ennsider

palms, ferns and flowering plants nm
th the wagon was full; then Olivia
drove away, and June gared after her,
muttering.

“She's either gone clear ont of her
senses, or else,” Jane pansed, “she's
come into them:; nows, which is it?™

There was more sstonishment than
reverence in the faces of the congre-
gation assembled in the old meeting-
house that Easter morning. Olivia sit.
ting in the Prescott pew! Oliva's lilies
perfuming the air, her flowers making
the dingy room beautiful! What eounld
have worked the miracle?

Oliva was ontwardly calm and atten-
tive; in reality she was thinking of the
little eripple who had that morning
clasped in his arms a pot of herchoicest
lilies; she could see him as he touched
the flowers with his lips, lnid his thin
cheeks aguinst them, and hugged them
in nn ecstagy of enjoyment, She
thought, too, of Auntie Cooper, bed-
ridden for muny years, and of how the
tears had run down the old woman's
cheeks as she clasped the lilies in her
arms. And ns she thought of these
things she closed her eyes and mur-
mured:

“1 thank Thee, Lord, not alone for |

these lilies, the emblem of His resur-
rection, but also that I, Olivia, have at
last come ont of the grave of selfish-
ness, where I have lain burled by pride
and stubbornness,™

The germon was ended and the bene-
dietion spoken, yet not one of the con-
gregation moved; they stood, almost
breathlessly watching Olivia until the
minister stepped from the pulpit and
walked toward ber pew; then old
friends surged around her, with kind
faces and cheery voices, She met
them with outstretehed hand and
friendly smile and led them to the lil-
ies.

*“I have never before had so many
nor so fine lilies. 1 want to give them
to you." The hardness and coldness
had left her face; instead there shone
a warmth of tenderness and glow of
kindness.

*You see 1 inve ‘Congidered the lil-
fes,' " she snid, ne she handed s pot of
them to Mrg, Barr,

“Seems 08 It you an'® the lilies must
be related, "Livy, yon look so much
nlike,” saild old Mrs. Price. as she
looked first at Olivia and then at the
lilies,

A flagh of eolor swept over Olivin's
fance, leaving it deadly pale. Philip
Eustls had once told her that she was

"I HAVE CCME TO ABK YOUR FORGIVENESS"

put them into thie homes of the poor
atid slek, and every lily-bell will ring
out o mesgage of love and gladness.”

There was another long sllence; and
finally the discournged Mrs, Barr rose
ant took her leave,

As goon ax ghe had gone Olivin took
np o book and vead a page or two me-
chanically; but the only werds that
ghe saw were: “Consider the lilfes;
consider the lilies." And the airof the
room was heavy with their perfume,

“1've been staying in the house too
olosely,' she thought. “Ull go to the
woods and get vid of this mental fuzz"

On her way she passed a little cot-
tage; at the window was a crippled
bhoy caressing the leaves of o sickly
flowerless geraniuom.

“Consider the lilies; consider the
litiea" The words rang in her ears,
whistled throngh the leafless branches
and vibrated in the air,

Bhe filled her hands with twigs of
budding willows, partridge vine and
princess pine, and hurried nervously
home. Whenghe opened the door the
lily-scented air rustied upon her with
gickening force: she sank into o chair,
and looked at the lliea long and gtend-
ily until the beautiful wnxen bells
changed to repronchful faces, 0Old
memories erowded upon her—of that
quarrel yenrs ago; of Philip Eustis, her
father and oldschoolmates. Somehow
ghe felt that she had not done alto-
gether well. The past yenrs seemed
go barren nnd useless;  the future
loomed before her dreary and deso-
lnte.

She went upstairs, shut the door to
keep out' the geent of the lilies, and
ngiin tried to read, but the lilies kept
telling their story. She threw down
her book and sprang angrily to her
feet,

“Considerthe 1ies! Consider the il
fes!"™ she oried, "It seems to me I
am considering them whether T want
to or not! 1'll vy repenting the words
n hundred times; they say that is the
wny to lay sueh haunts!"™

Buck and forth she wallked, repent~
ing the words over and over; but the
chianrm falled, The perfume of the
lilies stole Into her room, and their
message surged throngh her brain as
ghe lay awake through the long night,
She rose in the morning unrefreshed
by sleep, bt with mind at rest. Aft-
er brenkfast she s=nld to Jane Sim-
mons her old housekeeper “Jane, can
you herncss Prince into the open
wagon "

“Why, yea, of course I kin; but what
are you going ty do with him on n
Sunday 2" nsked Jane, with the famil-
Inrity dorn of 20 years' falthful seve-

fve.

“Yon'll see,” wana the emiling an-
swer. The smile was as rare as the
flushed face and elnted manner. Jane
stared a few moments; then went re-

| luctantly to the stable.

“Now help me put these lilies into
the wagon,” was Olivia’s next com-

like the pale, slender lilies, and that
he loved them for the likeness!

Reaction from her excited feelings
was fust taking place, fatigue and de-
pression of spirits settled wpon her,
With a weary smile she snid good-by,
As she stepped into the church vegti-
bule a man enme Torward to greet her,
“Olivia!" he said, and held out his
hand,

Pale, trembling, hewlldered, she put
her hond in his and looked into his
face,

“Philipl”

“Olivia, T came back here just to get
n glimpse of you; I didn't expect that
you would eare to see me after all this
time; but romething In your face this
morning, while T watched you giving
away your lilies, gave me courage to
wait and speak to you”

‘You did right,” she gaid, ng they
turned together and walked slowly
down the path from the chureh,

“I have come to ask your forgive-
ness.”

“My forgiveness, Phill" she ex-
cluimed; and the old name sounded
good from her lipg. “Itis I whoshould
ask yours, for it was T who did the
wrang, not you. I had shut you out;
I had determined to forget yon, and
I had almost suceeeded. And all these
days my heart has been hardened
against the good. T have been selfigh,
so selfish, But itis over now; the flow-
ers, Phil, my Enster lilies, they mnde
me see and understand, T have asked
God to forgive me, ton?”

He smiled at her without answering,
hut she understood,

“We must both forgive," she said.

HAnd with your forgiving you must
nlso give

She looked np, :

“Will you give me—yourgelf?” he
questioned.

There was n glow in her eyes as she
put out her hand to touch his sleeve,

“Yes, Phil."she said, quietly, “though
I don’t deserve it. I should have been
punighed move., Instend, T am mode
happy.” '

They drove home together in the
wagon, and Olivia Tnughed over it,

“Hee," dhe unid,, suddenly, as they
passed o sl house at the end of
the village, “it is the little cripple to
whom T took some flowers!"

The boy in the window waved his
hand and Inughed to them, and the
blossoms by his side seemed to nod,
too.

“They haye done so mueh gond—the
litiea,” gaid Olivin, looking up into her
companfon's face. “We must have
them every year, Phil, you and I."—
Woman's Home Companion,

His Opinton,
8he—I know some couples that
quarreled a good deal at first, but got
along wreity well later on :
He—Oh, yes! Some peopls take
matrimony ke rheumatism — they

'get &n they don’t complain much.—~
Puck

PUZZLE PICTURE.

WHO IS ITY
Cut owt the pleces and paste 1oget her so ne to form the porivalt of an
Ex-President,

REASON IN ANIMALS.

Paychologlenl School Extablished in
France for the Sudy of
Lower Orders,

Do animuls reénson?

Some scientists say yes: others, no.

This ditference among men of lenrn-
Ing has given rise to a new branch of
science called psychologicnl zoology,
states the New York World.

In order to settle all doubts on these
subjects o French Sociely for the
Study of Aunimal Psychology hns be-
pun work ut Longehnmps, near Paris.
They have built an arena in which
various beasts are from time to time
to be submitted to ivspection, and
their every nction—even to the wink-
Ing of an eyelid—made note of.

Previous to the formation of the
animal psychology school in France o
number of investigntors had per-
formed various experiments on a line
with those now proposed.

Buchner, the Germon hivlogist, fed
pieces of blotting paper to the micro-
ceopie organism, vorticelln. The mi-
ero-organism held the blotting paper
in its digestive organ just sutficient
length of time to ascertuin that it con-
talned no nourishment—about o see-
ond—und then rejected it. Is veguo-
lar food, however, it absorbed greed-
ily. Al this was obseryed under the
lens of o microscope magnifying 1,200
dinmeters:

The wetion of the vortieelly was in-
terpreted as indieating that the tiny
rreature possessed the power of se-
lection,

A woiman In Pavis had o croyfish for
a pet. When she absented  herself
from her home forany length of time
andl then returned, the eray fish nlwiys
munifested s Joy by swimming tp
to the side of (he aguaeiom il wideh-
ing the woman with evident signs of
delight.  T'his foct was selentific o
denve of memory existing in o very
low order of 1ife. ;

“Spiders have been shown {o be un-
commonly observant, and Baden ow-
ell records the fuet thot o cortniin Aus-
tralinn spidey not anly eloses the dooy
to s house, bt bolts it on the inside,

Sir John Lubboek pluced somp wisps
on a board 45 inches long ond 15 inches
wide, this board being covered by a
plugs hinllwoy, the far end of whicl
hranched Inlo two passnges, Cotton
which had been perfumed was placed
in one of the possages. The wasps
never passad the cotton with the
seent, thooglin similar piees of cotton,
having no odor, wik placed in the other
passage,  Thik  experiment  demon-
strated that the wisps pereeived the
ador and took means to aveid it.

D Emedr, of Berling made o number
of experiments with sparrows, He
set traps on Jifferent days, Hberating
the birds after they had boen canght.
On the firet day his teap cnught nine
birds; on the second day, seven; on
the thirvd, five; on the fourth, two,
After that the traps stood emply un-
til new birds came into the neighbor-
haod.

The scientist ohserved that all the

been hatehed out that Xo
birds of the last season went into the
trup. He marked every bird that waos
canght, Onee a bird had been cavght
and lberated it never returned to the
trap again, The sevies of experiments

spring.

& pointed to ag proving that sparrows |

have memorics,

One of the best cases on record of
the test of dog intelligence is that
mentioned by Allen Pringle.  Two
dogs; a small and u large one, hoth go-
ing in opporite directions, were trying
to eross o plank over a stream.  They
met in the middle, There wasa "nose
to-nose conference™ for a moment, and
then the big dog spread his legs and
the Httle one ran under him. This so-
Iution of the problem was heralded by
scientists os showing absalute reasons
ing powers on the port of the anlmals,

REVOLUTIONARY WIDOW.

Tennessee Woman Who Hax Lately
Been Arought Into Publie Notice
Throngh Pension,

There Is, perlinps, no more interests
Tug pensionerof {he United States gpov-
ernment than Mrs, Naney Jones, of
Jonesboro, Tenn., widow of Darling
Jones;, a soldier of the ravolutionary
war, She has recently been brought
to pulilie notice by her effort 1o have
the pensions geanted to the four living
witlows of revolutionary soldiers in-
creased from #12 o month to $235, says
n Washington report,

Mrs, Jones went hevself to Congress-
man Walter B. Brownlow, of Tenmmes-
see, anil stated her cige so eloguently
that Mr. Browodow has promised toin-
troduce o bill immediately providing
for the desived inceease,

Davting Jones was 70 years old when
he married his third wife, the present
Mrs, Jones, then a givl of 10, To her
givlish Imugiontion the veteran was i
hero, and s storles of warlike experi-
ences were of constant interest to her,
He lived ten yvears after they
married. Their son, Willlam, is still
living in Joneshoro,

Mg, Jones Hveg ana Viny fumiof five
acres inoa threesroom eottare  bailt
nearly 40 years ngo. She hos o gopden
and n vegetable plot, ool raises eliek-
ens for sale, by whiolomemns she -
fgres to eke out her little inconie,

“My only ambition isfo save mones
enough to bury me decently and have

iee tombstone over iy hushond and

Jshe says,

waern

ors o the seotion of Tennesses
in which she Hves always go tosee Mre,
Joneg, and she hos many requests for
her autograph, com-
pelled torefuse, as shecannot write,

Mrs, Janes does not know her nge,
Lt elieves that shi isabout 90, Neith-
er does she know the exact age of Lier
husband whew he died,

These she is

Trees for Westminster Abbey.

Ofticials  of  Westniinster  Albey
charge fees nrpregating over 82000
when o memorinl is placed in the ab
bey.—XN. Y. Bun.

Spolls Digestion,

Revenge, like other sweet  things,

gpoils the digestive apparatus.—Chi-

birds eaught were those which 1|m||cngu Daily News.

The birthplace of a great man in itself is nothing and of no inter-

est.

Memories Clustering
About a Birthplace

By HECTOR C. LENINGTON.

The interest is purely in the association of ideas which is

focused in the mind by the fact
that something has been achieved,
and that in a particular spot the
personality that had the force to
achieve first saw the shining of
the stars and the dust motes dane-
ing in the bright sunlight.

A hut is only a hut, and a

dirty hut a thing to be despised. A palace is only stone and mortar
built by the gold of greed and nine times out of ten stands a monu-
ment to a sordid and soiled ambition.

The birth of a baby is the absorbing interest of a happy father
and mother and a few other relatives, but means also pain, expense,
wakeful nights, and oiten in the end disappointment of parental hopes,
Of how many it could be said, as Christ said of the son of perdition:
“It would have heen better for that man if he had not been born”
Then again the baby even if destined to a useful career is only one of

a multitude.

It is said that one each second is born into the world,

50 a minute, enough in a day to people a city, and the births of a single
year equal the population of a nation.

But now a child is born, one out of the 30,000,000 and over of the
year. He grows up as others grow up, develops into young manhood,
sees a work to do and devotes his life to it. People begin to hear of
him, then in the prime of his usefulness he is cut off, seven feet by
two is allotted to him in the graveyard, but the work he has begun
goes on. More and more people learn of his name and fame, and
nearly a half century gone by sees every one both small and great
paying his illustrious memory homage.

Abraham Lincoln is the name of this man. Now his birthplace is
advertised at sheriff's sale for taxes. It is a despicable hut located
near Hodgenville, Ky. But around it clusters the memories of a lile
well lived, and of a life reincarnated in the careers of a multitude of
individual lives as well as in that of the nation itself. A life and a
posthumous fame throws back a light that softens the repulsive, and
brings put in strong relief the things that went toward the making of
a great, helpful and human career,

Mysterious Case of Frank
Rogers and Miss Florence Ely

The Fruitless Search Which Has Been Made
For the Missing Couple.

| HAT faet is often stranger than
fiction and the mystery in  real

| life sometimes ton deep for even
the keenest detective of the country
to find a solution thereof is strikingly
illustrated by the Ely-Rogers case, of
Evanston, 11l Since the disappedr-
ance of Frank Ely Rogers, a boy of
14 years, from his home last July ae- |
companied by his aunt, Miss Florence
Ely, the police and detectives of Chi-
cago and the country have been un-
tiring in their efforts to trace the
couple and réturn them safely home
to the sorrowing parents of the hoy
and the aged mother of Miss Ely. Every
tlew has been followed up and cvery
| means employed which might possibly
furnizh a solution of the mystery or
induce the infatuated aunt and her
yonng nephew to return to the home
where only loving welcome  awaits
them, =

Miss Ely, up to last July, had been n
musie teacher in Evanston. She is a
handsome gentlewoman of more than
usunl intelligence, with lirge, express-
Ive dark eyes, durk brown hair and
slender form and a delieate physique.
She is 40 years old, and for 20 yeurs
has made her home with her sister,
the wife of Mr, James C. Rogers, axdid
her mother, who is heartbroken over
the peculiar eonduct of her doughter,
The family lives on Hinman svenue,
one of the beamtiful residence sireets
of Evanston, only o short distance
from the campus of the Northwestern
university. Mr. Rogers is connected
with the merenntile firm of Carson,
Pirie, Seatt & Co., in Chicago, and is
o mnn of ahility and some means,

Fourteen years ago, when Frank was
born, Miss Ely idolized the bahy, and
wis as devoled to him ag if she had
been his mother. It was her supreme
delight to care for and amuse him, and
as he grew into boyhood er affection
grew to be an infatuation which led
her 1o forsake all her soclal duties
and devote her entire time to her
nepliew,
| On the morning on which they disap-
pedared (July10) it i= khown that Frank
left home ostensibly to atteml o pienie
in the woods near the town, hut that he
walked by a circuitous route to the
station of the Chicago & Northwestern
railvosd. There he met his aunt, Miss
Ely, who had left a satehel with the
stotion agent the day before,  This
she secured and placed therein the
contents of a box she carried, and
then threw the box away.

“Frank,” she called to the hoy.

The boy turned quickly, took th
satehel from his nunt's hand, and the

| FRANK BELY ROGERS

two walked out of the depot together,
They took a north-bound electric car
which runs from Chicugo to Milwaug-
kee, and that was the Just time they
were seen in Evansion, On the 20th
of hnst December o baudle of eliot hing
belonging to Miss Ely and Frank Rog-
ers wus found tneked awny under the
Contral street station of the Milwnn-
Kee & St Paul eadlvond In Narth Evans-
ton, and where it 2 now surmised hy
the palice that the pair stopped ani
chunged their elothing, the hoy poss
sibly disguising himself as o givl—for
he left his collar belind—and Miss Ely
trunsforming herself into an  ulder
and shoabbily dresged woman.  Sinee
then dozens of elews have been fol
lowed, but nor ane bas Led 4o a reliable
trace of the couple.

FAMOUS NEW YORK WEDDING.

Called the “Dinmond Wedding," and
Was the Most Senwntionnl Ever
Peeformed In That City,

Perhinps the most sensational ceres
mony of mureinge  thut  los  ever
been performed io New York was the
one koown everywhere in the United
States as the “Diamond Wedding.”
Lieut., Barltlett, of the United Sintes
nuvy, to g Caban gentlemnn of great
weialth, Don Estaban Sautn Crak de
Oviedo, says Ladies” Home Jdournal,
As generous as hie was opulent, Oyi-
edo lovished upon the  beide  more
than F100000 worth of  pearls  and
digmonds,  The nuptinl  rites  were
solemnized by Arvehbishop Hughes,
Stedman  commemorated the  event
in o poem, and moralists pointed to
it as an extroordinary instonce of
the evils of splendor and luxnry that
were corrupting  American society,
So great was the curiosity to witness
thiz wedding that probably for the
first time on such an oveasion cords
of wimission were jssned to  the
chureh, A sguad of policemen was
reqiired simply to protect the bride
and groom from strangers who
rushed after them. The magnificent
nuptinlg, it may be remarked, had a
melancholy sequel; the bridegroom
eoon died; his widow, under the Span-
ish laws, was entitied only to the
right of dower, and all the gifts
which he hind  showered upon  her
were thken away from her on the
ground that legally they were heir-
looms.

All Occnprilons Represented There.

The Japanese parlinment has among
fts members 180 farmers, 25 barristers,
six editors, three doctors, 26 mechan-
ies, and 76 without fixed profession.

It was the union of o daughter of |

Several times the couple have been
reported as bweing in Chicago. Ballin
Winger, of Evanston, declares that he
one day saw Fr Ragers sitting in
a window of Le Grand hotel, Chicago,
but when the police whom he notified
arrived, the boy hud gone. At other
hotels and restaurants the couple have
been partially identified, but have al-
ways eluded capture. They are be-
lieved to hisve spont some time ot Wans
kegan, a summer resort. The lotest
clew, from Casselton, N, D, appears
more hopeful than any of the others,

MISS FLORENCE A ELY.

A womnan and a hoy answering the de-
geription were living in that town, but
are now proved not to be the Evanston
PUBHWH Y S,

Hoping against hope and with the
hearthreaking sorrow erushing their
heartd, Mr, and Mrs. Rogers early Inst
December inserted an advertisement
in the newspapers culling upon the
missing boy and hisnunt to come home
for Christmns and wll wounld be for-
| given. Allday Christmas they watched
for the return of the fugitives, and
during the night a lomp was kept burn-
Ing brightly in'the window of the home
an Hinman avenue to welcome thelr
return. The family fely sure that they
| would come, but they were doomed
Lo disappointment

As o lakt effort ta reach the missing
couple op sectire information regards-
ing thenm, Mr. and Mres
resorted to the ehain letier seheme,
Here ds their plea for help:

Rogers hnve

Dienr Friend—=\WIH you kindly help a
heartbroken  fathor and  two  mothers
in. an effort to find thelr loved
writing three coples of thisletter
Ing Lhe over volr own sig
| three Ir 1%, maling the same
them, oo, ferming
| Mlss Florenco A, H
Ely Rogers, disippear | 14
Tid Hinman aver Evansti Hl,, July
13, 1L Nothing bos been heard of them
Elhoe

Mies iy Ie 0 years of agp, about tive
feet three tnehes In helght, very thin und
welgh from (0 Lo 100 pounds; face ruther
long and wery expreswives dark brown
| hilr; darge davk brows exe with an In-
| tenge exprossion, het #1 fdticidbla
{ weacher; atiractive to

I ure: good muasi

hittids . ded, wrltes with elther
right or lefi dmws well, always using ieft
| hands Only love and & elad weleome ywalt
| 'them LOth, A large rewdrd will be cheer-
| fully given forintarmation tepding direct=
Iy 10 the pestondtion of elther or both
Printed letters with ' pictores will be sent
upon regucst. Eend ol information 1o
JAMES . ROGERS,
13 Hinman avenue, Evanston, 18,

A These letters, by the aid of sym-
pathetio and Kind people. go hroad-
cast over the conntey in ever widening
elrele dud rench perhaps every nook
and corner of the United States, the
result --nu;;hi {o miy be attpined nnd

aomystery eleared up which in some
respects is one of the most puzzling
evier coming 1o the notice of the po-
Voo, 1 Froank Rogers aod Miks Ely nra
alive, how has it been poseibleto elude
the shrewdest detectives of the coun-
try? I deadd, what has beeome of their
bodies and why have they not been
discovered ? 1T they have left the coun-
try, where have  they secured the
means for o long an nbeenee and so
extended n trip? These are some of
the questions one i led 1o ask in con-
sidering the case, and which moy never
iLm unswered this side the grave.

A DISAPPOINTED DARKY.

His Wntermelon Proved to He Unripe
and There Was n Terrible
Transformnation,

I stood one Situvday afterncon on
the porch of a Luray (Va.) bhotel, nnd
| saw file past a hudred or more dar-
| kles, refurning from waork, each and
every one of them enrrying 4 “water-
million™ uwnder his arm.  They had
been paitd off, and a convenient furm
wagon loaded with melons happened
to pars as they filed along aund the
darkies all bought, relates o writer
In Forest and Stream,
| One young  buck. after hugging
that melon for several blocks, “just
comldn’t stand It no  longer,” and
without ado sat down npon the curl,
and in the nbsence of o jacklnife he
deftly tupped the melon against the
edge of the cnrb until it broke nsun-
der, Mansfleld, in transforming his
Jekyl fuce into that of Hyde npon
the stage, never equafed the lightning
chonge of countenance exhibited by
that darky. One moment lis vyes
bulged, Lils month distorted, his teeth
glistened, and his face fairly glowed
with pleasurable expectancy, snd in
the twinkling of an eye, when the
parted halves of that unripe and
white-geeded melon fell from his pal-
sied hunds, his eyes contrueted to
mere slits, showing an angry, snake-
like red, his face beeanie of an ashen
hue—call it pnle, if you will=and
through his slightly parted lips like
u devil inearnate, he hissed out im-
precation after impreontion upon the
farmer, showing the fact clearly
that the disappointed one was o past
grand master in the art of profanity.

Not Any if Us Infallable.

Any man onn tesch m;mm.




